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* My name, great Hunniades, is perhaps not altogether
unknown to you : they oall me Iskander.'

1 What, the right arm of Amurath, the conqueror of
Caramania, the flower of Turkish chivalry ? Do I indeed
behold that matchless warrior ?' exclaimed. Hunniades,
and he held forth his hand to his guest, and ungirding
Ms .own sword, offered it to the Prince. c Iduna,' con-
tinued Hunniades, to his daughter, ' you at length behold
Iskander.'

'My,joy is.great, sir,' replied Iduna, * if I indeed rightly
understand that we may count the Prince Iskander a
champion of the Cross.'

Iskander took from his heart his golden crucifix, and
kissed it before her. i This has been my companion and
consolation for long years, lady,' said Iskander; 'you,
perhaps, know my mournful history, Hunniades. Hitherto
my pretended sovereign has not required me to bare my
scimitar against my Christian brethren. That hour, how-
ever, has at length arrived, and it has decided me to adopt
a line of conduct long meditated. Karam Bey, who is
aware of your necessities, the moment you commence your
retreat, will attack you. I shall command his left wing.
In spite of his superior power and position, draw up in
array, and meet him with confidence. I propose, at a con-
venient moment in the. day, to withdraw my troops, and
with the Epirots hasten to my native country, and at once
raise the standard of independence. It is a bold measure,
but Success is the child of Audacity. We must assist
each other with mutual diversions. Single-handed it is in
vain for me to commence a struggle, which, with all adven-
titious advantages, will require the utmost exertion of
energy, skill, and patience. But if yourself and the King
Uladislaus occupy the armies of Amurath in Bulgaria, I
am not without hope of ultimate success, since I have to
inspire me all the most urgent interests of humanity, and